"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

and that makes him a rock himself.

CHARLES, Your son-in-law Dutch Billy is not afraid
of him. And Billy's house is built, not on a rock, not
even on the sands, but in the mud of the North Sea.
Keep your eye on the Orangeman, Jamie.

JAMES. I shall keep my eye on your Protestant
bastard Monmouth. Why do you make a pet of that
worthless fellow? Know you not he is longing for your
death so that he may have a try for the crown while
this rascally Popish plot is setting the people against
me?

CHARLES. For my death! What a thought! I grant

